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j JOHN  BULL  AND 
]dr.  SOCIALISM. 


By  R.  B.  SUTHERS. 


Doctor  Socialism  : Good  morning,  Mr.  Bull. 

JOHN,  Bull:  Good  morning.  You’re  Doctor 
Socialism,  I presume. 

DR.  SOCIALISM : Yes.  Tha*  is  my  name.  I have 
come  at  the  request  of  a mutual  friend.  You 
wish  to  consult  me,  I understand. 

JOHN  Bull:  Well,  I was  told  that  you  had  a new 
cure  for  my  complaint,  so  I thought  I should 
like  to  hear  something  about  it,  and  there’s 
nothing  like  going  to  headquarters, 
j Dr.  SOCIALISM : I shall  be  very  glad  to  help  you  if 
I can.  Have  you  been  suffering  long,  Mr.  Bull  ? 
i JOHN  Bull:  Long?  I’ve  been  ill  for  centuries. 

/ Dr.  SOCIALISM : And  have  you  had  no  relief  ? 


| JOHN  Bull:  Mighty  little.  Of  course,  my  doctors 
tell  me  I’m  going  on  as  well  as  can  be  expected, 
and  that,  in  time,  I shall  enjoy  perfect^  health, 
but  I’m  getting  a bit  tired  of  life  under  these 
conditions. 


Dr.  SOCIALISM : Cheer  up,  Mr.  Bull.  While  there’s 
life  there’s  hope. 

JOHN  Bull:  Hope?  Yes,  there’s  plenty  of  hope, 
but  I don't  think  I can  stand  another  century 
like  the  last.  I’ve  tried  all  kinds  of  remedies, 
but  nothing  seems  to  make  much  difference. 
Phew  ! The  doctors  I’ve  had. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : “ From  all  false  doctorin’,  good 
Lord  deliver  us.” 

JOHN  bull  : Ha  ! Ha  ! Amen  to  that.  But  that’s 


what  my  present  advisers  say  too.  “ Don’t 
meddle  with  any  new-fangled  cures,”  they  say. 
“ All  you  need  is  time  and  patience.”  But  my 
patience  is  nearly  exhausted,  and  I’m  going  to 
investigate  for  myself  a bit.  Now  what  is  your 
treatment  for  a case  like  mine? 

t)R.  SOCIALISM : Before  I tell  you,  perhaps  you  had 
better  describe  to  me  some  of  your  symptoms. 

JOHN  Bull:  You  do  well  to  say  some.  It  would 
take  a week  to  mention  all  of  them.  Let  me 
see.  Where  do  I usually  begin  ? There’s  Mal- 
Nutrition  and  Anaemia.  I’ve  been  getting 
bigger  and  bigger  supplies  all  through  the  last 
century,  yet  I’m  as  weak  and  ill-nourished  in 
parts  as  I was  at  the  beginning. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : How  much  are  you  getting  now? 

JOHN  Bull:  About  1,750  million  pounds’  worth  a 
year. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : And  you  have  about  44  million 
mouths  to  feed,  and  bodies  to  clothe  and  shelter. 
H’m  ! That  means  about  £200  a year  for  a 
family  of  five.  It  is  possible  to  preserve  health 
on  that  income. 

JOHN  Bull:  You  think  so?  But  there  are  a lot 
who  get  more  than  that. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM:  How  many,  and  how  much  more? 

JOHN  Bull:  Why,  some  get  their  £50,000  a year. 
There  are  250,000  persons  (and  their  families, 
say  1,250,000  altogether)  who  divide  £600 
millions  a year  amongst  them. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : One  and  a quarter  million  take 
more  than  one-third  of  your  income ! You 
astonish  me. 

JOHN  Bull  : Well,  you  see,  they  think  the  more  they 
get,  the  better  I am,  and  if  all  got  as  much  as 
they  do,  perhaps  I should  be  better. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : How  is  the  remainder  divided  ? 

JOHN  Bull  : There  are  another  3,750,000  who  divide 
£250  millions  a year. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : Then  these  two  classes  take  about 
half  your  total  income? 

John  Bull:  Yes. 

Dr.  Socialism  : That  is  to  say,  5,000,000  people 
receive  as  much  as  39,000,000  ? 
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John  Bull  : Yes. 

Dr.  Socialism  : And  do  the  39,000,000  divide  the 
other  half  equally? 

JOHN  Bull:  Some  of  them  get  practically  nothing 
at  all.  Those  of  them  who  get  most  only  get 
about  £160  a year  per  family.  There  are  i£ 
million  people  in  London  who  only  receive 
about  a guinea  a week  per  family.  It’s  much 

* the  same  all  over  the  kingdom. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : Now,  Mr.  Bull,  I want  to  ask  you  a 
question  as  to  these  supplies.  Who  provides 

I them  ? 

\ John  Bull  : The  people,  of  course. 

Dr.  Socialism:  Do  you  mean  that  each  person,  or 
each  family,  produces  what  it  receives  ? 

JOHN  Bull:  Oh  dear  no.  Six  hundred  and  fifty 
million  pounds,  one-third  of  the  whole  produce, 
is  received  by  people  who  never  lift  a finger  in 
producing  it. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : And  who  takes  this  tremendous 
“ unearned  ” income  ? 

JOHN  Bull:  The  few  rich  take  most  of  it.  They 
call  it  their  Rent  and  Interest.  The  39  million 
poor  take  a little  of  it,  but  very  little,  and  of 
course  they  produce  most  of  it. 

' Dr.  SOCIALISM : I see.  And  what  do  the  rich  do 
with  it  ? 

JOHN  Bull:  They  consume,  or  spend,  most  of  it. 
Some  they  save  or  invest,  to  bring  in  more  Rent 
and  Interest. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : Then  I suppose  these  few  rich 
become  very  wealthy  ? 

John  BULL:  Of  course.  You  can  judge  by  what 
they  leave  at  death.  About  700,000  people  die 
every  year.  Only  80,000  leave  anything  worth 
taxing.  About  600,000  leave  nothing  but  a few 
pounds  or  a few  bits  of  furniture.  In  1906-7 
21,000  persons  left  £280  millions  out  of  £299 
millions  left  by  the  whole  700,000,  and  4,172 
persons  left  £218  millions  of  that. 

Dr.  Socialism  : So  that  the  bulk  of  the  accumu- 
lated wealth  is  in  very  few  hands  ? 

JOHN  Bull*.  Yes.  Very  few.  Why,  half  the  land 
in  the  kingdom  is  owned  by  2,500  persons ! 
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Dr.  Socialism  : Really  ? 

JOHN  Bull:  Yes.  And  £10,900  millions  of  the 
accumulated  wealth  is  owned  by  five  million 
people,  while  the  remaining  39  million  own  only 
£600  millions. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : That  is  to  say,  that  for  every  39 
poor  people  who  each  own  property  worth  £15, 
there  are  five  rich  who  own  £2,180  each. 

JOHN  Bull:  Exactly.  What  do  you  make  of  all 
that  ? 

DR.  SOCIALISM  : Before  I give  my  opinion,  I should 
like  to  ask  you  about  your  other  symptoms. 
You  say  you  suffer  from  Mal-Nutrition  ? 

JOHN  Bull:  Well,  that’s  what  other  doctors  have 
told  me.  They  say  there  is  not  enough  income 
for  the  population. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : H’m.  Now  what  effect  has  this 
lack  of  nourishment? 

JOHN  Bull:  Oh,  I get  Boils  and  Sores,  and  Dizzi- 
ness, and  Sickness,  and  Pains  in  the  Back,  and 
Depression,  and  Paralysis,  and  Tightness  of 
the  Chest,  and  Looseness  of  the  Trousers,  and 
Cancer,  and  Consumption,  and  Loss  of  Appe- 
tite, and  Apathy,  and  Mafficking  Fever,  and 
Corns,  and  Warts,  and  Kleptomania,  and 
Nervous  Irritability,  and  Rickets,  and  Plethora, 
and  St.  Vitus’  Dance,  and  Locomotor  Ataxy, 
and — everything  that’s  going.  I’m  never  free 
from  illness.  Of  course,  I have  what  I call  my 
Good  Times,  but  even  then  some  part  of  me  is 
in  agony,  and  the  Good  Times  don’t  last  long. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : Tell  me  about  some  of  these  local 
affections.  You  have  Sores.  What  kind  of  Sores  ? 

J OHN  BULL  : There’s  the  Starvation  Sore.  I’ve  had 
that  ever  since  I can  remember,  and  no  increase 
of  income  seems  to  touch  it.  Just  imagine  it. 
Twelve  millions  out  of  forty-four  on  the  verge 
of  Starvation — always. 

Dr.  Socialism  .*  That  must  be  very  painful. 

JOHN  Bull:  Painful!  Man,  it’s  hell.  And  some 
of  my  daft  advisers  tell  me  I ought  to  be  used 
to  it  by  now ! “ There  always  have  been  poor, 

there  always  will  be  poor.”  The  fatty- 
brained— 
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Dr.  Socialism  : My  dear  Mr.  Bull ! These  are  my 
professional  brethren. 

JOHN  Bull:  I beg  your  pardon.  But  if  you  knew 
what  I suffer 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : I sympathise  with  you  indeed,  but  let 
us  try  to  consider  your  problem  calmly.  Which 
of  your  other  symptoms  is  most  distressing? 

JOHN  Bull  : There’s  the  periodic  Congestion  caused 
by  the  Unemployed.  That  nearly  drives  me 
crazy  sometimes.  Hundreds  of  thousands  of 
men  and  women  are  idle,  ready  to  work,  but 
unable  to  find  work,  and  suffering  the  pangs  of 
starvation  because  there  is  nothing  for  them  to 
do.  It’s  awful. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : It  must  be.  Do  you  get  no  relief  ? 

JOHN  Bull:  In  time,  of  course,  most  of  the  Con- 
gestion is  dispersed.  God  knows  how.  I’ve 
tried  all  kinds  of  remedies.  “ New  Markets  ” 
is  the  usual  mixture,  but  it’s  nothing  but 
coloured  water.  Somebody  said  the  Unem- 
ployed would  move  on  if  work  was  given  to 
them  by  the  State,  but  all  my  doctors  were 
against  that  ? 

Dr.  Socialism:  Why? 

JOHN  BULL:  They  said  if  work  was  made  for  the 
Unemployed,  it  would  take  work  from  the 
Employed. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : Then  their  theory  is  that  there  must 
always  be  some  Unemployed,  just  as  they  say 
there  must  always  be  many  poor. 

John  Bull:  I suppose  so. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : Then  if  they  are  right  you  never 
can  be  cured  of  this  terrible  disease. 

JOHN  Bull:  They’re  not  right.  I’ll  never  believe 
it.  Hang  them  for  a set  of  muddle-headed 
quacks  ! I’d  like  to  wring 

Dr.  SOCIALISM:  There!  There!  Mr.  Bull.  I’m 
afraid  you’re  overheated.  Allow  me  to  let  in  a 
little  fresh  air. 

JOHN  Bull:  Thanks.  I do  get  mad  with  them  at 
times.  When  I think  of  all  I’ve  gone  through 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : I suppose  Poverty  and  Unemploy- 
ment are  your  worst  chronic  ills  ? 
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JOHN  Bull  : I don’t  know.  I suffer  terribly  from  a 
kind  of  Necraemia.  I lose  100,000  babies  every 
year;  babies  who  ought  to  live  and  grow  up 
and  help  to  produce  that  nourishment  which 
I lack.  Why  do  they  die? 

Dr.  SOCIALISM:  What  do  your  doctors  tell  you? 

JOHN  Bull  : They  say  the  kiddies  are  not  “ fit  ” to 
live.  But  I’m  beginning  to  think  that’s  all  rot. 
There  was  a chap  at  Huddersfield,  named 
Broadbent,  not  a professional,  who  suggested 
a remedy  and  got  it  tried  on  a small  scale.  It 
acted  all  right  too.  Saved  a large  proportion 
of  the  kiddies  who  otherwise  would  not  have 
been  “ fit  ” to  live.  But  it  has  not  been  gener- 
ally adopted. 

Dr.  Socialism:  Why  not? 

JOHN  Bull  : Oh,  I don’t  know.  Some  are  afraid  itl 
would  cost  too  much,  and  some  say  it  would! 
breed  all  kinds  of  mischief.  I don’t  know  whati 
to  believe.  Then  there  are  the  Half  Starvecff 
Youngsters — a million  of  them,  I suppose. 

Dr.  Socialism:  Do  they  hurt  much?  I 

JOHN  Bull:  Yes.  I feel  pretty  miserable  about 
them.  Even  my  advisers  are  troubled.  The}r 
do  something  to  try  and  cure  me  of  them,  but— v 
how  they  gnaw,  gnaw,  gnaw. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : Surely  it  would  be  easy  to  feed 
them.  It  could  not  cost  much. 

JOHN  Bull:  No.  But  the  doctors  are  afraid  it 
would  undermine  the  parents’  responsibility. 
If  they  fed  the  deserving,  they’d  have  to  feed 
the  undeserving  in  time,  and  then  the  parents 
would  expect  to  be  fed  themselves. 

Dr.  Socialism  : Do  you  believe  it  ? 

JOHN  Bull:  What  the  dickens  am  I to  believe? 

I pay  enough  for  advice,  heaven  knows.  It’s 
all  a muddle. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : Yo^i  must  have  a strong  constitu- 
tion, Mr.  Bull,  to  live  under  these  terrible 
afflictions  ? 

JOHN  BULL:  That  I must.  But  I feel  that  it’s  get- 
ting undermined.  I get  very  gloomy  at  times. 
And  those  I’ve  told  you  about  are  not  all  by  a 
Jong  way.  The  Sweating  Sickness  is  a cruel  thing. 
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Dr.  Socialism  : What  is  that  caused  by  ? 

JOHN  Bull:  There  are  thousands  of  men,  and 
women,  and  children,  who  toil  all  the  hours 
God  sends  in  fetid  dens,  and  for  all  their 
labour  they  can  only  earn  a mere  crust. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : Are  they  wicked  people  ? 

John  BULL:  Not  they.  As  good,  and  better, 
morally,  than  any  of  the  well-to-do.  I can’t 
understand  it.  If  industry  ought  to  be  re- 
warded, these  people  should  be  enjoying  life’s 
benefits  to  the  full.  Instead  of  which,  they 
give  me  the  horrors. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : What  do  the  doctors  say  about  it  ? 

JOHN  Bull:  They  say  you  must  not  interfere  with 
Competition  and  the  Law  of  Supply  and 
Demand,  or  the  whole  fabric  of  society  will 
crumble.  I think  sometimes  it  would  be  a 
blessing  if  that  did  happen. 

Dr.  Socialism  : They  don’t  appear  to  give  you 
much  hope  of  a cure. 

JOHN  Bull  : They  try  to  persuade  me  I’m  not  really 
very  bad,  and  that  some  of  my  neighbours  are 
a good  deal  worse.  But  what  comfort  is  that 
to  me?  I must  stick  to  the  old  system  of  life, 
and  in  time,  they  say,  I shall  enjoy  perfect 
health.  Some  of  them  want  me  to  take  Dr. 
Protection’s  Tariff  Reform  Pills.  I’m  half 
inclined  to  try  them. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : Ah  ! You  think  they  might  do 

you  good,  eh?  But  haven’t  you  tried 

those  pills  before  ? They  are  not  a new 
discovery. 

JOHN  Bull:  I suppose  I have  taken  them  before. 
I’ve  tried  everything,  I should  think,  unless 
you've  got  something  absolutely  new.  But  it’s 
so  long  since,  I forget  what  happened  exactly. 
And,  anyhow,  I may  as  well  have  a change. 
I’ve  been  drinking  that  Free  Trade  Tonic  long 
enough ; and  look  at  me. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : The  Free  Trade  Tonic  has  not  done 
all  that  was  expected  ? 

John  Bull  : Not  it.  I’ve  told  you  about  the  Unem- 
ployed Congestion,^  and  the  Starvation  Sores, 
and  the  Sweating  Sickness,  and  the  Necrasmia. 
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All  these  ought  to  have  vanished  if  that  Free 
Trade  Tonic  had  fulfilled  the  promises  of  its 
advocates.  But  some  of  my  symptoms  are 
worse,  and  I’ve  got  a few  new  diseases  since 
I began  to  take  it. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : And  you  think  Tariff  Reform  Pills 
will  prove  more  efficacious  ? 

JOHN  Bull  : They  can’t  make  me  worse,  anyhow. 
Just  think  of  it.  In  the  richest  city  in  the  world 
one  person  in  three  dies  in  a workhouse,  hospi- 
tal, or  asylum.  That’s  a result  of  the  Chronic 
Poverty  Sore  and  the  periodical  Unemployment 
Congestion. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM:  Of  course.  One  ailment  is  gener- 
ally followed  by  another.  The  more  diseases 
you  have  the  more  you  are  likely  to  have. 

JOHN  Bull:  Well,  if  Tariff  Reform  Pills  would 
give  these  people  more  wages  and'  work,  it 
would  heal  my  Sores,  wouldn’t  it?  It’s  an 
awful  thing  to  think  of  the  way  Home  Life  is 
destroyed  nowadays.  Naturally,  if  the  men 
can’t  earn  enough,  the  women  go  out,  and  now 
we  have  over  a million  married  women  in  fac- 
tories, fields,  or  shops.  It  gives  me  a number 
nine  hump,  when  I see  how  the  women  and 
children  have  to  suffer,  and  of  course  it  means 
death  to  me  in  time  if  it  isn’t  stopped. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : You  are  quite  right.  No  nation  can 
afford  to  live  on  the  labour  of  its  mothers. 
Their  true  work  is  the  care  of  the  children. 
What  becomes  of  them? 

JOHN  Bull:  The  children!  Who  cares  for  chil- 
dren in  this  country  ? Why,  there  are  hundreds 
of  thousands  of  people  who  eat  them,  just  like 
cannibals. 

Dr.  Socialism  : Mr.  Bull ! 

JOHN  Bull:  Well,  of  course,  I don’t  mean  that 
they  cut  them  up  and  swallow  them.  But  it 
amounts  to  the  same  thing.  A half-time  child 
worker  in  Lancashire  is  four  inches  shorter  than 
he  would  be  if  he  were  brought  up  in  decent  con- 
ditions. What  becomes  of  that  four  inches  ? Why, 
it  goes  into  the  bellies  and  on  to  the  backs  of 
his  parents  and  their  masters.  The  cowards ! 
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Dr.  Socialism  : I’m  afraid  our  talk  excites  you 

Perhaps  we’d  better 

John  Bull  : I’m  sorry,  but  I do  get  carried  away 
when  I think  of  the  cruelty  practised  on  the 
children.  Besides,  it  means  Fainting  Fits  for 
me.  So  long  as  the  children  are  starved  and 
made  to  toil,  I am  bound  to  suffer.  Why,  half 
the  children  of  working  men  die  before  they  are 
five!  If  they  could  only  give  all  the  children 
a fair  chance  ! I should  soon  get  rid  of  Mai- 
Nutrition,:  eh? 

Dr.  Socialism  : Let  us  hope  so.  But  have  you  not 
finished  the  catalogue  of  your  ailments? 

JOHN  Bull:  Good  gracious,  no.  Why,  I haven’t 
mentioned  Slum  Fever,  or  Profit  Hunting  Acci- 
dents, or  Too  Old  at  Forty  Depression,  or 
Smart  Set  Boils,  and  a score  of  others. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM:  What  is  the  cause  of  Slum  Fever? 

JOHN  Bull:  That  is  due  to  Jerry  Building,  and 
Overcrowding.  The  people  can’t  afford  to  rent 
decent  houses. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : How  much  do  they  pay  as  a rule? 

JOHN  Bull:  Nearly  half  the  houses  in  the  country 
are  let  at  less  than  £ioa  year. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : £10  a year ! You  mean  a quarter, 
surely  ! 

JOHN  Bull:  I mean  a year.  There  were  in  igo6 
over  three  million  houses  let  at  less  than  £10 
a year.  There  were  about  two  millions  from 
£10  to  £15  a year,  and  nearly  a million  at  £15 
to  £ 20 . That  accounts  for  6 out  of  8 million 
houses. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : No  wonder  you  suffer  from  Slum 
Fever,  Mr.  Bull. 

JOHN  Bull  : You  talk  about  rents  of  £10  a quarter . 
Do  you  know,  Doctor,  that  there  are  only  about 
half  a million  houses  in  the  country  which  are 
let  at  £40  and  over  ? There  are  only  a million 
and  a-quarter  between  £20  and  £40. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : This  is  a most  remarkable  condi- 
tion of  things,  Mr.  Bull.  A stranger  would 
guess  tnat  you  had  no  room  to  build  houses,  or 
that  you  were  short  of  materials. 

JOHN  Bull  : No  room  ! He  might  think  there  was 
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no  room  if  he  lived  in  one  of  my  numerous  slum 
cities.  But  a ride  over  the  main  railway  lines 
would  soon  dispel  that  illusion.  Do  you 
know  that  26  millions  of  the  population  of 
England  and  Wales  live  on  i-i6oth  part  of  the 
land,  and  the  remaining  6 y2  millions  live  on 
1 59-i6oths  ? 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : You  appear  to  have  immense 
quantities  of  space,  Mr.  Bull.  Perhaps  you  lack 
materials  for  houses  ? 

JOHN  Bull:  I lack  neither  materials  nor  labour. 
But  there  it  is.  Slum  Fever  is  chronic,  and  none 
of  my  present  advisers  appear  to  be  able  to 
abate  it.  What  would  you  do?  Have  you  any 
remedy  for  all  these  ailments  ? 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : Before  I explain  what  my  remedy 
is,  Mr.  Bull,  I should  like  to  discuss  this  Tariff 
Reform  Pill  which  you  think  of  trying.  You 
say  that  you  tried  it  once  before.  Now,  if  it 
effected  a cure  then  why  did  you  need  the  Free 
Trade  Tonic? 

JOHN  Bull:  Well,  the  fact  is,  I got  very  low — 
very  low  indeed. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM:  Then  the  Tariff  Reform  Pill  was 
a failure  ! And  yet  you  think  of  trusting  it 
again  ! 

JOHN  Bull:  You’d  be  glad  to  try  anything  if  you 
suffered  like  me. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : Very  likely.  But  you  must  be  in 
a very  unsettled  mental  condition  if  you  are 
persuaded  to  put  your  faith  again  in  a medicine 
which  previously  had  no  good  result  whatever. 

JOHN  Bull:  What  am  I to  do,  then?  They  tell 
me  that  the  Tariff  Reform  Pill  would  bring 
work  and  wages,  which  are  now  taken  by  the 
foreigner. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : Let  me  ask  you  a question  about 
that.  Is  it  or  is  it  not  the  fact  that  the  great 
majority  of  the  people  already  have  more  than 
enough  work? 

JOHN  Bull:  They  have.  It’s  true.  There  are 
many  complaints  about  long  hours  and  speed- 
ing-up. Of  course,  the  unemployed  have  no 
work. 
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DR.  SOCIALISM:  Then  if  the  unemployed  were 
given  some  of  the  OVER-work  there  would  pro- 
bably be  quite  enough  work  for  all  ? 

John  Bull  : I daresay  there  would  be — quite 
enough. 

Dr.  Socialism:  And  the  Tariff  Reform  Pill 

makers  don't  assert  that  their  remedy  will  pro- 
vide employment  for  all  ? 

JOHN  Bull:  No,  they  don't — not  the  decent  ones. 
Some  of  the  travellers  are  awful  liars,  though. 
They  promise  regular  work  and  wages  tor 
everybody  who  wants  them. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM:  But  is  it  not  plain,  Mr.  Bull,  that 
if  the  bulk  of  the  people  have  quite  enough 
work  and  many  of  them  too  much,  that  it  is  not 
lack  of  WORK  they  suffer  from  ? 

John  Bull  : What  is  it,  then  ? 

Dr.  Socialism  : Clearly  lack  of  wages.  What 
causes  your  Starvation  Sores  ? The  twelve 
millions  on  the  verge  of  starvation  are  most  of 
them  employed,  are  they  not  ? 

John  Bull  : Yes. 

Dr.  Socialism  : And  the  39,000,000  poor  are 
mostly  employed  ? 

John  Bull:  Yes. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : But  you  told  me  that  they  take 
only  half  the  national  income,  while  5,000,000 
rich  take  the  other  half.  It  seems  to  me  that 
the  reason  that  you  suffer  from  Mal-Nutrition 
is  that  one-ninth  of  your  body  is  overfed  while 
the  other  eight-ninths  are  underfed. 

JOHN  Bull:  By  gad,  I believe  you're  right.  But 
does  over- feeding  cause  Mal-Nutrition? 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : Certainly.  The  overfed  body  is 
just  as  prone  to  disease  as  the  underfed.  This 
absurdly  unequal  distribution  of  your  supplies 
seems  to  me  to  be  one  of  the  root  causes  of  all 
your  sufferings,  Mr.  Bull. 

John  BULL:  But  suppose  they  were  more  equally 
distributed,  would  there  be  enough  to  go  round  ? 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : I think  there  would  be  enough  to 
keep  you  in  a much  healthier  condition  than 
you  are  in,  and  you  must  remember  that  if  you 
were  in  a healthier  condition  you  would  be  able 
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to  produce  a good  deal  more  than  you  do  now 

JOHN  Bull:  Of  course.  The  healthy,  well-fed,  con- 
tented man  is  bound  to  work  better  than  the  ill 
paid,  discontented,  and  underfed. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : That  is  common  sense.  But  before 
you  distribute  rightly  you  must  produce  rightly. 
It  seems  to  me,  Mr.  Bull,  that  your  supplies  are 
not  all  of  the  right  kind. 

Dr.  Socialism  : What  do  you  mean? 

JOHN  Bull:  I mean  that  you  get  too  much  of  one 
thing  and  not  enough  of  another.  You  have 
not  enough  of  the  necessaries,  the  foundation 
foods  required  by  a healthy  organism.  Not 
enough  food,  clothing,  and  houses  to  go  round. 
On  the  other  hand,  you  have  too  many  luxuries 
in  some  parts. 

JOHN  Bull*.  That’s  true.  How  are  you  going  to 
remedy  that  ? Dr.  Protection  promises  more 
work  and  wages  for  the  people  if  I take  the 
Tariff  Reform  Pill. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : But  you  have  admitted,  Mr.  Bull, 
that  there  is  enough  work  now , if  it  were  fairly 
divided.  It  is  not  more  work  that  the  people  need. 
John  Bull:  What  is  it  then? 

Dr.  Socialism  : As  I told  you,  more  wages.  You 
explained  to  me  just  now  that  £650  millions — 
one-third  of  your  supplies — is  taken  to-day 
by  people  who  do  not  work  for  it. 

John  Bull:  Yes. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM : That  is  to  say  that  Idleness  takes 
this  immense  proportion  of  your  total  produce. 
Yet  you  seem  to  be  under  the  impression  that 
more  Work  would  cure  your  Poverty  Sores. 
Work  is  clearly  not  the  remedy.  Suppose  the 
people  did  work  more  and  produce  more. 
Would  they  get  the  extra  wealth  ? 

JOHN  Bull:  That’s  the  point.  I never  thought  of 
that.  What  do  yon  say  ? 

Dr.  Socialism  : They  would  not  get  it.  The 
Tariff  Reform  cure  would  do  nothing  zvhatever 
to  stop  the  wrong  distribution  of  your  supplies 
nor  the  wrong  production.  In  fact,  it  might 
make  them  worse.  Idleness  would  still  take  at 
least  a third  of  the  whole  produce  of  the  people, 
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and  you  would  be  in  as  horrible  a condition  as 
Uncle  Sam. 

JOHN  Bull:  Heaven  forbid! 

DR.  Socialism  : Well,  he  has  had  Tariff  Reform 
Pills  for  long  enough,  yet  he  suffers  from  all 
your  complaints  and  he  has  some  of  them  worse. 
Don’t  adopt  any  remedy  which  will  not  effect 
a radical  cure  in  the  distribution  of  the  sup- 
plies; and  you  must,  before  all,  produce  the 
right  kind  of  wealth. 

JOHN  Bull:  I’ll  remember. 

DR.  SOCIALISM  : You,  Mr.  Bull,  are  the  representa- 
tive of  the  British  Nation,  are  you  not? 

John  Bull  : Yes,  I am. 

Dr.  Socialism  : That  is  one  nation,  not  many 
nations,  is  it  not  ? 

John  Bull  : Of  course. 

DR.  SOCIALISM  : I asked,  Mr.  Bull,  because  it  seems 
to  me  that  you  only  think  you  are  one  nation, 
whereas  you  are  really  many  separate  tribes. 

JOHN  Bull  : How  do  you  make  that  out  ? 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : Let  me  ask  you  a question  first. 
Suppose  a man  had  a horse  which  he  provided 
with  a proper  supply  of  good  food.  And  sup- 
pose that  by  some  strange  freak  the  food  did 
not  find  its  way  in  the  shape  of  blood  and 
muscle  and  sinew  into  every  part  of  the  horsed 
body,  but  that  some  parts  of  the  horse  got  more 
than  others.  Suppose  that  the  tail,  which  does 
no  work,  grew  to  an  enormous  size ; that  its  legs 
became  thin  and  tottery;  that  its  belly  almost 
disappeared ; that  huge  tumors  grew  on  its 
back;  that  one  ear  grew  long  and  thin  and  the 
other  short  and  fat;  that  one  ham  shrunk  and 
the  other  bulged  out;  that  its  head  swelled 
and  hung  to  the  ground  from  sheer  weight; 
that  its  eyes  were  weak  and  glued  to  the  lids — 
what  would  you  think  of  this  animal  ? 

JOHN  BULL:  I should  think  it  a good  subject  for 
the  knacker — or  Barnum’s. 

Dr.  Socialism  .*  You’d  conclude  that  the  horse’s 
organs  were  out  of  order  or  that  the  owner  sup- 
plied the  wrong  kind  of  goods,  or  both  ? 

JOHN  Bull:  Naturally. 
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Dr.  SOCIALISM : Are  you  a horse  of  the  same 
colour,  think  you  ? 

John  Bull  : What ! 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : Come,  now.  Are  you  not  a nation, 
one  organism,  like  the  horse?  You  expect  a 
horse’s  food  to  be  carried  by  its  organs  into 
those  parts  of  the  body  which  require  it? 

John  Bull:  Yes. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : Exactly.  Then  ought  not  the  food 
and  other  necessaries  of  a nation  to  be  carried 
to  those  parts  where  it  is  required  if  the  whole 
nation  is  to  be  healthy  ? 

JOHN  Bull:  That  sounds  reasonable. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : But  you’re  not  doing  it,  Mr.  Bull. 
You  are,  in  the  first  place,  producing  the  wrong 
kinds  of  supplies;  of  some  kinds  too  much  and 
of  other  kinds  too  little.  In  the  second  place 
you  are  distributing  these  supplies  badly.  One 
and  a-quarter  parts  are  taking  £600  millions, 
39  parts  are  taking  only  £850  millions,  for 
instance. 

JOHN  Bull:  Well,  why  are  some  parts  getting  too 
much  and  some  too  little  ? 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : They  are  getting  too  much  or  too 
little,  Mr.  Bull,  because  you  are  not  a nation, 
but  a crowd  of  warring  sections.  You  are  not 
one  man,  you  are  a mob  : a freak  horse ; and 
you  can  only  become  whole  by  means  of 
Organisation. 

JOHN  Bull  : What  do  you  mean  by  that  ? 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : I mean  that  instead  of  allowing 
these  sections  to  fight  blindly  for  what  they 
think  their  own  benefit  only,  you  should 
organise  them  to  produce  for  the  welfare  of  the 
whole  nation,  and  insist  on  the  produce  being 
distributed  to  every  part  of  the  body  in  such 
quantities  as  are  required  to  keep  them  in  the 
healthiest  possible  condition. 

JOHN  Bull  : H’m  ! That  will  take  a bit  of  doing. 

DR.  SOCIALISM:  Yes;  it  will  require  thinking  out. 
But  it  can  be  done.  You  have  the  brains,  the 
muscle,  and  the  raw  material  to  provide  sus- 
tenance for  three  or  four  healthy  men  of  your 
size  and  capacity. 
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JOHN  Bull  : That’s  true.  I never  could  understand 
why  I suffered  from  Mal-Nutrition. 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : You  never  ought  to  do.  All  you 
need  is  a little  common  sense  and  determina- 
tion. You  must  attack  the  problem  like  a 
caterer  attacks  the  problem  of  feeding  100,000 
visitors  to  the  Crystal  Palace.  He  doesn’t 
dump  nearly  all  his  supplies  into  two  or  three 
refreshment  rooms  and  allow  a few  favoured 
people  to  take  possession  of  them.  If  he  did 
most  of  the  crowd  would  go  hungry,  and  he 
would  stand  a chance  of  being  lynched.  Nor 
does  he  place  all  the  food  in  a heap  and  allow 
the  people  to  fight  for  what  they  can  get.  If 
he  did  some  would  get  none  at  all,  part  of  the 
food  would  be  destroyed,  there  would  be 
broken  heads  and  empty  stomachs,  and  the 
caterer  would  be  tried  for  manslaughter  or  sent 
to  a lunatic  asylum.  But  the  British  Nation  is 
run  by  similar  idiotic  methods  at  present. 
Those  who  provide  most  of  the  supplies  get  the 
least,  and  have  to  fight  for  that;  while  those 
who  do  nothing  at  all  get  the  most.  No  wonder 
you  are  a sack  of  diseases.  You  want  Organ- 
ising, Mr.  Bull.  You  want  some  science  in  your 
life.  And  that  means 

JOHN  Bull  : Socialism,  eh  ? 

DR.  SOCIALISM  : That  means  Socialism. 

JOHN  Bull:  Well,  I like  your  sensible  way  of 
putting  things,  Doctor,  and  Til  think  the  matter 
over.  How  long  do  you  suppose  it  would  take 
to  cure  me  ? 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : That  depends  entirely  on  yourself, 
Mr.  Bull.  I can  hardly  expect  a man  of  your 
age  to  suddenly  change  his  habits,  but  I have 
noticed  that  you  have  already  adopted  some  of 
my  methods  in  small  ways,  and  you  will  not 
find  my  system  so  difficult  as  you  may  imagine. 
What  you  have  to  aim  at  is  ORDER.  You  want 
to  obtain  Complete  Self-Control.  At  present 
you  are  at  the  mercy  of  the  Parasites  who  eat 
up  one-third  of  your  supplies.  You  must  diet 
yourself  and  live  a Regular  Life.  Get  to  know 
what  supplies  you  need  to  keep  you  healthy, 
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then  organise  their  production  and  their  dis- 
tribution to  all  your  members.  You  may  not  be 
able  to  obtain  Self-Control  all  at  once,  but  you 
can  do  so  by  degrees,  and  when  you  have  suc- 
ceeded your  body  will  be  nourished  in  every 
part,  your  diseases  will  have  vanished,  you  will 
then  really  be  One  Nation,  and  a steady  and 
happy  Nation  to  boot. 

JOHN  Bull:  May  it  be  soon! 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : There’s  another  thing,  Mr.  Bull. 
If  you  decide  to  take  my  advice  you  will  have 
to  turn  your  back  on  the  Free  Trade  Tonic  and 
the  Tariff  Reform  Pill.  I can  only  agree  to 
treat  you  on  the  condition  that  you  abstain 
from  all  other  medicines  and  remedies. 

JOHN  Bull:  I quite  understand,  and  I shall  be 
prepared  to  do  whatever  you  advise.  But  you 
must  give  me  time  to  consider  the  matter. 
After  my  experience  of  doctors — I 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : I quite  understand,  Mr.  Bull.  Let 
me  know  if  you  want  to  consult  me  again,  and 
I will  call  and  give  you  further  particulars  of 
my  methods. 

John  Bull:  Ah!  I hear  a ring.  I expect  that’s 
Dr.  Free  Trade.  I say,  do  you  mind  staying 
a little  longer  and  listening  to  what  he  has  to 
say  ? 

Dr.  SOCIALISM  : Well,  it’s  rather  unusual,  but — very 
well,  I will  stay.  Your  condition  is  so  critical, 
Mr.  Bull,  that  one  must  not  stand  on  ceremony. 

* * * * * 

NOTE. — What  took  place  after  Dr.  Free  Trade’s 
arrival  will  be  told  in  “ John  Bull  and  Doctor 
Free  Trade,”  No.  2 of  the  Pass  On  Pamphlets. 
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